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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue, ornate in appearance, has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass, and one 
dozen Vigil Lights will be sent, postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Ill. 


LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
LAPIDAR is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and 
herbs, all gathered from the mountains of Switzerland. LAPIDAR is compounded by 
Rev. Father Kuenzle of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, 
whose books are in official use in many schools in Switzerland. LAPIDAR acts favor- 
ably in cases of gout, skin diseases, abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, 
etc., It has a very beneficial effect especially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. 
Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the Holy Father as an herbalist. Price of 
regular Lapidar $2.50 per box. Persons afflicted with high blood pressure, gout, or 
stomach troubles or weak heart and nerves or liver troubles, inquire for SPECIAL 
LAPIDAR mentioning nature of ailment. Price $2.85 per box. 


Agents wanted Address: Lapidar Co., Chino, California 








Joseph B. Shaughnessy, Architect 
508 Reliance Bldg., Kansas City, Mo. 
Specializes in Ecclesiastical Art, School and Institutional Buildings. 


Besides being a splendid type of Catholic layman, Mr. Shaughnessy’s 
travels abroad and study of ecclesiastical art eminently fit him for 
church work. He is reasonable as to price, economical in dealing with 
contractors, and a master of detail. His work on our Convent buildings 
at Clyde, since the death of the esteemed Rev. P. Lukas, O.S.B., gives 
us cause to recommend him highly. 





Conception College and Academy 
Conception, Missouri 
A classical High School and College conducted by the 


Benedictine Fathers. Special attention given to young men of 
moderate means who wish to prepare for the holy Priesthood. 


For catalog apply to the Rev. Rector. 
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Printed and published monthly in English and in German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price, per year, $1.00 Canada, Ireland & England, $1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1103, Act of October 3, 1917, authorized July 17, 1918. 
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To Honor the 


Five Doty Wounds 





Err saalaVa)aVavatatarcy E celebrate this year the nineteenth centenary of 
—<———— the mystery of our Redemption. In. gratitude for 
a this precious gift from God we are urged to devote 
ourselves with greater fervor to works. of charity 
and piety in order that the abundant fruits of sal- 
vation may become effective in our own souls and 
in the souls of others. Will you not, dear Reader, 
with this intention endeavor to obtain five new 
subscriptions to our devotional” $nagazine, “Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory,”” which aims to inspire souls 
with greater love for God? Surely our dear Savior, 
who endured such great sufferings for love of you, would be pleased if you 
would for His love embrace the little sacrifice and effort entailed in gaining 
five new subscriptions in honor of His Five Holy Wounds, from which flowed 
the Precious Blood, the Price of our Redemption. This would be a very 
effective way of proving to Him your gratitude, for you wand by this means 
help to win souls to His Sacred Heart. 











As a token of our appreciation, we offer a choice of one of the following 
articles for five NEW subscriptions paid in advance: — 


An imported” real A beautiful and dur- 
ebony hanging Crucifix able hand-made Ros- 
with silver oxidized i TY: on a sterling 
corpus and beveled ‘filver chain, with sil- 

. ver créss and center 


iy Ptyess mi ® Rey. connection. Imitation 
. ae vee of precious stone 


x os om sate beads, colors, pink, 
- ities wx Bone blue or green. OR: — 


The King’s Steward, the true story of the 
edifying life of a modern Catholic business man. 
An architect after reading this sketch, wrote: ‘‘This 
book proves that it is possible to live a life in 
union with God in the midst =. ney.  eetaaeied 
activities.” OR: — 


Jesus, the King of Love 





a remarkable book by the Silver oxidized me- 
Rev. Father Matheo, the dallion of the head of 
zealous apostle of the Christ, mounted on 
Enthronement of the Sa- genuine Algerian onyx 
cred Heart. Its burning plaque with easel to 
words cannot fail to en- stand. Size 2% x 
kindle in the _ reader’s 4% in. 

heart a greater love for 

God. OR: — 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Angelic songs of gladness 
By Mary's tomb we hear, 
A triduum of triumoh 
To her whom all revere: 


“All ills of death disdaining 
O holy One arise, 

Thy Son, our King, is reigning 
Beyond eternal skies.” 
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Angels Rejoicing Over Mary’s Assumption 
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Behold the Queen ascending 
In purest white and gold, 

With heaven's King approaching — 
Eternal gates unfold! 


All heaven is rejoicing 
As Mary draweth nigh, 
Victorious with Jesus 
Surmounting earth and sky. 
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A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of the late 
Most Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D.D., Bishop of St. Joseph, and the 
Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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Mary’s Threefold Feast 


August 15th 





om Fe. N the Feast of the Assumption of the Blessed Virgin 
AN yam Mary we commemorate not only the death of the Mother 
o3n41 of God, but also, as the name of the feast implies, the 
assumption of the Blessed Virgin into heaven and her 
glorification in heaven by being crowned Queen of the 
saints. The apostles, after the painless decease of the Mother of 
their Lord, entombed her sacred remains. After three days, when 
St. Thomas, who had not been present at her death, wished to see 
the holy body, they opened the tomb and found only the linens and 
fragrant flowers. The holy body of the Blessed Virgin had disap- 
peared. The apostles and early Christians concluded that the body 
of the Blessed Virgin had been taken up into heaven. 

That the Blessed Virgin was taken up bodily into heaven is not 
an express article of faith, is not yet universally accepted in the 
treasury of faith of our holy Church. It is therefore not a dogma, 
not a doctrine Catholics are bound to believe. But the “dogmatization,” 
the stating of this teaching as dogma, is desired and aspired to by 
many of the faithful. 

Upon what foundation, then, does this belief rest? “The belief,” 
says the spiritual counselor, Christ. Kunz (Missal of the Catholic 
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Church), “that the virginal body of Mary was soon after her death 
glorified and taken up into heaven by Jesus, dates back to the most 
ancient times of Christianity. As far back as the fourth century we 
find proofs of this belief, which are deduced from even older tra- 
ditions.” (Image on a marble tomb at Saragossa, Spain, from the 
fourth century.) This truth rests on the conviction of both the 
oriental and the occidental Church, and is taught by many of the 
ancient teachers and fathers of the Church. 


Belief of the Early Fathers 


St. Augustine (430 +) ascribes incorruptibility to the body of 
the Blessed Virgin and with it her assumption and her singular glory 
in heaven. In a sermon on the assumption of the Blessed Virgin 
he says: “Did not He who could preserve the seal of her virginity 
when He was born of her, have the power and the will also to 
preserve her body from corruption after her death? It is quite 
reasonable that His throne and tabernacle should be where He Him- 
self is, and that such a precious treasure should not moulder in the 
ground but should be most carefully preserved in heaven.” 

St. John Damascene (754 +) holds the same opinion as the 
apostles, namely “that it pleased God not to surrender the pure, holy 
body of His Mother to corruption, but to honor it by taking it up into 
heaven, even before the general resurrection.” Other writings of this 
saint express the same teaching. Of the numerous other saints and 
spiritual men who wrote similarly, we mention only St. Gregory, 
Bishop of Tours (594 +), St. Andrew, Bishop of Crete (about 
720 »), St. Anselm and St. Bernard of Clairvaux. 

Let us consider briefly the very convincing circumstances which, 
outside the traditions of the Church, favor the belief that the Blessed 
Virgin Mary was taken up into heaven corporally after her blessed 
death. Above all, the exceptional position which the Blessed Virgin 
occupies in the supernatural order speaks for this truth. The Blessed 
Virgin alone was by special favor of Almighty God preserved from 
every stain of original sin. In the very first moment of her existence 
she was endowed with sanctifying grace, and the Lord was with Mary 
as with no other saint. It was suitable to Divine Wisdom that these 
extraordinary privileges should be crowned, as St. Peter Canisius 
says, by being reawakened in the flesh after death and being conveyed 
into blessed immortality. 

Mary is called “Foederis arca—Arc of the Covenant.” The 
ark of the covenant of the Old Law, which contained the wonderful 
Continued on page 103. 
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Respond to This Call for Our Lady’s Honor 


For a long time efforts have been under way to secure the solemn 
declaration of the assumption of the Blessed Virgin Mary into heaven 
as an article of faith. For instance, in 1870, on the occasion of the 
Vatican Council, 197 Fathers of the Council presented a petition to 
obtain the cooperation of the Council for this dogmatization. The 
Italian monthly, “Le donne Italiane — The Italian Women,” several 
years ago issued an enthusiastic call to all priests and bishops of 
Italy, as well as to many prelates of foreign countries, to petition the 
Apostolic See for the dogmatic definition of the assumption of the 
Blessed Virgin into heaven with body and soul. Very many assenting 
replies have already arrived from princes of the Church and religious 
orders of different countries. 

Dear reader of “Tabernacle and Purgatory,” respond to this call 
for Our Lady's honor! Have as many of your friends sign this 
blank as possible; return it to us, and we shall have it sent to Rome. 
Great graces are certain to be showered upon the earth if this new 
gem is added to the Crown of Heaven’s Bright Queen. Let your name 
be among those which will beseech that the assumption of the Blessed 
Virgin Mary may be declared an article of faith. 
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Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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manna and the tables of the law, was by Divine command made of 
incorruptible wood and overlaid inside and out with finest gold. 
Mary is the new and true Ark of the Covenant, who for nine months 
bore in her womb the Bread of Life which came down from heaven 
and the Divine Lawgiver Himself. Must not this tabernacle of the 
God-man be preserved from corruption and be taken up into the 
kingdom of God? 

Mary had the greatest share in the sufferings of her Divine Son. 
It was fitting, therefore that she should also have the greatest share 
in His glory and —a privilege never before the general resurrection 
granted to mortal man — be received into heaven with body and soul. 

The teaching of the bodily assumption of the Blessed Virgin 
into heaven is also supported by the fact that the feast of the Assump- 
tion of the Blessed Virgin was celebrated as early as the fifth century, 
and at that time the day of her death (Dormitio) was commemorated 
on January 18th. In the year 582 these two feasts were combined 
and celebrated on the 15th of August. 

For us and for all children of Mary it will be a great joy when 
new lustre is added to the crown of our Mother by the solemn dec- 
laration of her bodily assumption into heaven as a dogma of faith. 
This feast, like all the feasts of the Blessed Virgin, should be for 
us an incentive to venerate the Blessed Virgin with greater fidelity 
and love. Let us never forget that Mary is our God-given Mother. 
And if in the storms of life we find our courage and hope sinking, 
let us remember that Mary will never forsake her children. Every 
one, even the best Christian, has some moments in life when every- 
thing seems to forsake him, when all disappoints him, when all seems 
to fail him. In these moments, too, we shall find consolation and 
strength and new courage with Mary, our mighty Mother, our loving 
Mistress. 





St. FJoseph’s Hcademy 
Clyde, Missouri 


Boarding School for Girls and Young Ladies 
Conducted by 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration 


Courses: Thorough and Practical TerMS: Reasonable 
Location: Beautiful, Healthful and Homelike 
For particulars address: The Sister Directress 
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The Pilgrim 


a) ROM time immemorial, human nature has been lured by 
pilgrimages. From the earliest ages, these journeys were 
made to some holy place with the purpose of venerating 
its relics or in order to ask there for supernatural aid, 
or to discharge some religious obligation. Palestine was 
in many ways the origin of all Christian pilgrimages. It was the 
first spot to which Christians turned with longing eyes, for there had 
dwelt the Son of God in human form. The earliest recorded Christian 
pilgrimages go back to the third century, with the mention of Bishop 
Alexander. In the fourth century came the great impulse given to 
the making of pilgrimages by St. Helena with the discovery of the 
sacred relics of the crucifixion of our Savior. From the Holy Land 
the circle widened to Rome. 

St. John Chrysostom emphasized the efficacy in arousing devotion 
of visiting even the “lifeless spots” where the saints had lived, and 
his personal love of St. Paul urged him to exclaim: “If I were freed 
from my labors and my body were in sound health I would eagerly 
make a pilgrimage merely to see the chains that held him captive and the 
prison where he lay.” The “Ecclesiastical History” of St. Bede 
abounds with references to princes and princesses who laid aside 
their royal diadems in order to visit the shrines of the apostles. 

It has been looked upon as a purifying act to visit the bodies 
of the saints, and above all the places where Christ Himself set the 
supreme example of a teaching sealed with blood. When the peni- 
tential system of the Church was in force, pilgrimages were set down 
as adequate punishments inflicted for certain crimes. The hardships 
of the journey, the penitential garb worn, the mendicity it entailed, 
made a pilgrimage a real and efficient penance. To quote a late text, 
the following is one of the canons enacted under King Edgar (959 — 
975): “It is a deep penitence that a layman lay aside his weapons 
and travel far, barefoot, and nowhere pass a second night, and fast 
and watch much and pray fervently, by day and night, and willingly 
undergo fatigue...” ' 





Distinctive Garb 
In older ages, the pilgrim had a special garb which betokened 
his mission. (See outside cover.) The dress of the medieval pilgrim 
consisted of a loose frock or long smock, over which was thrown a 
separate cape with a hood. On his head he wore a low-crowned, 
broad-rimmed hat, as is familiar to us from the armorial bearings 
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of cardinals. In wet and windy weather this was secured under the 
chin by two strings of such length that when not needed the hat 
could be thrown off and hang behind the back. Across the breast 
passed a belt, from which was suspended the pilgrim’s wallet or scrip, 
containing his relics, food, money, etc. In one hand he carried a staff. 

The Sarum Missal contains a formula of benediction for the pil- 
grim, blessing the scrip and staff: “O Lord Jesus Christ, we humbly 
call upon Thee that Thou wouldst be pleased to bless this scrip and 
this staff, that whosoever, for the love of Thy Name, shall desire to 
wear the same at his side or hang it at his neck or to bear it in his 
hands and so on his pilgrimage to seek the aid of the saints with 
the accompaniment of humble prayer, being protected by the guardian- 
ship of Thy right hand, may be found meet to attain unto the joys 
of the everlasting vision...” 

The priest then sprinkled the scrip with holy water and put it 
around the pilgrim’s neck, praying that he might be found worthy 
to reach in safety the shrine, accomplish his desires and return in 
health. 

Though the glorious pages of pilgrimages of the past are dimmed 
by abuses arising from circumstances and fickleness of purpose, yet 
it is incontestable that those who endured the hardships of pilgrimages 
and preserved the sentiments of faith and piety in their heart re- 
ceived countless graces in return. It is to such a pilgrimage, made 
in the spirit of faith and piety, that the Father of Christendom invites 
the world during 1933, the Holy Year of Jubilee in commemoration 
of the Divine Redemption. 


Basilicas Thronged Daily 


Those in Rome who were filled with pessimistic forebodings when 
His Holiness Pope Pius XI announced the extraordinary Holy Year 
of Jubilee last December, and who predicted that because of the 
economic crisis afflicting the world the number of pilgrims would fal! 
far short of the Holy Year of 1925, have forsaken their earlier opin- 
ions. Since the beginning of the present Holy Year, the wonderfu! 
scenes of 1925 have been repeated, with no evidence of a diminution 
of pilgrims attending. The total number of travelers who arrived 
in Rome in April was 740,440, an increase of 100 per cent over 
April, 1932. 

From morning till night St. Peter’s is thronged with pilgrims. 
Although the naves of the basilica are immense and capable of holding 
enormous crowds, it is often difficult to pass about. St. Peter’s Square 
is constantly swarming with people and is traversed by vehicles of 
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every description which arrive, deposit their load of visitors, and go 
to take away or to bring others. This is the case not only on the 
days of the Papal ceremonies, but every day. On April 2d, the day 
after the opening of the holy door, it is estimated that not fewer than 
half a million persons visited the basilica. 


Daily Audiences of Pilgrims 


The spectacle is not less impressive in the great halls of the 
Vatican, where collective audiences are held. Twice daily, from noon 
till nearly three o’clock and again from six till eight P.M., and some- 
times even until nine, all the halls are filled with pilgrims waiting 
to see the Pope. Whenever possible, the Holy Father pronounces a 
discourse to the pilgrims and visitors. Every day he speaks thus 
four or five times, in Italian, French or German. And when the 
audience is composed of persons who speak another language, His 
Holiness always charges some prelate of the same nationality as 
the pilgrims to repeat his speech in their language. The Holy Father 
listens patiently to the interpretation, so that, before he imparts the 
blessing, all may have understood the sentiments with which the 
common Father grants it to them. 

Though the Holy Father celebrated his seventy-sixth birthday 
on May 3lst, he is still in vigorous health and those who surround 
him are astonished at the energy displayed by him. In the long hours 
of audience, the Pope has never showed any signs of fatigue. At 
the end of a day so filled with occupations of every kind for him, 
he has only a satisfied smile. It is not easy to express the feelings 
of joy with which he speaks of these consoling pilgrimages of his 
children. When others seek to advise him to have some regard for 
himself and to save his strength, he replies: “No, all this does not 
tire me.” 





The Holy Father, as Pilgrim, 
Visits the Basilica of St. John Lateran 





ea N May 26th Pope Pius XI visited the Basilica of St. John 
ie Xe 5 Lateran, thereby resuming an Ascension Day custom 

ees by the Pontiffs since 1870. He went as a 
humble pilgrim to make his jubilee visit to this basilica, 
the second of the four basilicas which are to be visited 
to gain the Holy Year indulgence. This is the third time the Holy 
Father has left the confines of Vatican City since the Lateran treaty 
in 1929. 
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The visit of the Holy Father to St. John Lateran could not have 
been favored with more perfect circumstances. His Holiness left the 
Vatican at 8 A.M., riding in an American-made automobile with 
Msgr. Cassia Dominioni, Maestro di Camera, as his sole companion. 
Five other cars were in the procession. They followed a particularly 
picturesque route along the Via del "Impero, recently opened, and 
passed by the most imposing monuments of ancient Rome between 
the Capitol and the Colosseum. There was no traffic along the route 
traversed by the papal party, but the thoroughfares were open to 
pedestrians, many of whom awaited the passage of the Holy Father. 
They were disappointed when the procession of cars approached, 
however, as the shades were lowered in the car which carried His 
Holiness. Just twenty minutes after leaving the Vatican, the papal 
party arrived at St. John Lateran. 

Preceding the ceremonies in the Basilica, the Holy Father viewed 
the Missionary Museum and was delighted with the development mani- 
fested there. The papal procession left the Lateran Palace at 10:30. 
At 10:35 His Holiness entered the Basilica, seated on the gestatorial 
chair and accompanied by seventeen members of the Sacred College 
of Cardinals. Tremendous applause greeted the triumphal march 
played on silver trumpets. 

Pope Pius descended from the gestatorial chair at the altar of 
the Blessed Sacrament and knelt in adoration. He then received from 
Msgr. Carlo Respighi a relic of the True Cross, encased in a new 
reliquary which His Holiness had ordered for the “Sancta Sanctorum.”* 
Holding the relic wrapped in a gold and purple veil, the Holy Father 
again mounted the gestatorial chair and was carried to the papal altar. 
There he descended from the gestatorial chair and placing the relic 
on the altar incensed it and knelt in prayer. Cardinal Sincero then 
began the Solemn Mass and Pope Pius assisted from the throne as 
Bishop of Rome. The Sovereign Pontiff left the Basilica at 12:30. 
Then he ascended to the balcony overlooking the basilica square and, 
as spiritual father of the Catholic world, with uplifted right hand 
bestowed his blessing on a throng of 300,000 who knelt when a blast 
of silver trumpets heralded his appearance. The assembled multitude 
broke into an almost indescribable manifestation of enthusiasm. When 
silence was restored, His Holiness imparted his blessing according to 
the liturgical formula, with a plenary indulgence attached. The great 
throng made the Sign of the Cross in absolute silence and then broke 
into prolonged applause and acclamation. 


*“Sancta Sanctorum” is a chapel of the Lateran, so called on ac- 
count of the great number of relics which it enshrines. 
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At one o’clock Pope Pius reentered the Lateran Palace and left 
at 1: 20 o’clock to return to Vatican City, from which he had been 
absent five and one-half hours. Great crowds lined the entire route 
back to the Vatican, imploring the blessing of the Holy Father. 

Among the notables present when the Holy Father visited St. John 
Lateran were President Eamon de Valera of the Irish Free State 
and ex-King Alfonso of Spain with his two daughters, the princesses 
Beatrice and Maria Christina. 





St. John Lateran, the Mother Church 
of Christendom 





@ FTER Solemn High Mass in St. John Lateran on Ascension 
Thursday, the Holy Father passed along the balcony of 
the facade of the Basilica. It was then that he was 
greeted with prolonged applause and acclamation, and 
blessed over 300,000 persons. The Holy Father remained 
for some minutes, gazing down upon the stupendous spec- 
tacle framed by the ancient walls of the city and the panorama of the 
Latium Hills. He was visibly moved and greatly pleased as he smiled 
and acknowledged the salutes of the crowd, which applauded untir- 
ingly. What thoughts must have surged up in the mind of the 
Sovereign Pontiff on this momentous occasion. 

This Basilica surpasses all other churches in Rome, even St. 
Peter’s, in ecclesiastical rank, for not St. Peter’s but St. John Lateran, 
less imposing in grandeur but not the lesser in historical importance, 
is the official See of the Pope for the Archdiocese of Rome. “Omnium 
urbis et orbis ecclesiarum mater et caput — Mother and head of all 
the churches of the city and of the world,” is inscribed in bold letters 
over the door of the Lateran Basilica, epitomizing its unique history 
and supreme dignity. 

There is no edifice in the world calculated to suffuse the loyal 
Christian soul with a warmer glow of noble pride and Catholic zeal 
than the Basilica of St. John Lateran, ‘“‘the keystone of the ecclesias- 
tical edifice, the first Christian basilica of imperial foundation, seat 
of the patriarchate of the West and of the Supreme Pontificate of the 
world.’’ This Basilica dates back to the time of Constantine. It was 
the property of his wife, Fausta, daughter of Maximian. After the 
defeat of Maxentius and his forces, Constantine entered Rome in 
triumph and chose the Lateran palace as his royal dwelling. Later, 
in gratitude for his success, Constantine presented the Lateran palace 
to Pope St. Melchiades, to be used as the papal residence. Years 
later, Constantine erected a Christian basilica in one part of the palace. 
It was consecrated by Pope St. Sylvester on November 9, 324 and dedi- 
cated to our Savior,—a dedication feast which is celebrated by the 
liturgy throughout the world. The Lateran Basilica at its first erection 
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was adorned with such splendor that it was styled the “Golden 
Basilica.”’ 

The Basilica has five doors, opening upon a nave of five aisles. 
The one at the extreme right is the holy door, opened only during a 
Jubilee year. A fresco by Giotto, which represents Pope Boniface VII 
proclaiming the first Holy Year in 1300, will be of much interest to 
pilgrims, especially during this extraordinary Holy Year. Above the 
tribune is a grand mosaic of the head of our Lord, attributed to the 
time of Constantine and evidently of the fourth century. It appears 
to have been closely copied from the pictures made in apostolic times 
and is regarded as the most authentic likeness extant. It is thus 
described: — 

The long beautiful oval face is slightly ruddy in color; the eyes 
blue, the hair, of the color of filberts, is parted in the middle, waving 
as far as the ears, then falling in rich masses on the shoulders; the 
beard pointed and divided and very delicate; the expression grand yet 
compassionate; while all around the figure are the clouds of morning, 
their rich hues undimmed by the scarlet tunic and even floating across 
the circle of the nimbus. The love of Christendom has set this like 
a precious jewel in a mosaic of that grand century. 

In 1876, when a slight crack was discovered in this mosaic, it 
was repaired at the expense of nearly one million dollars from the 
pontifical purse, and again the world was in possession of a perfect 
mosaic. Directly below the head of our Lord is seen the Holy Spirit 
under the form of a dove, from the beak of which is suspended a 
richly ornamented Cross, whence flow the four mystical rivers of 
paradise. From these rivers stags and harts are drinking, symbols of 
souls thirsting for the waters of life in the sacrament of baptism, while 
still nearer the eye are the sheep of the true fold. Pope Pius XI, the 
illustrious librarian, so well versed in sacred lore and the history of 
the Church, — how he must have reviewed the ancient glories of this 
Basilica of the Lateran! No doubt he felt that in none of the Roman 
basilicas do we seem to touch so nearly the time when the Church, 
shaking off the fetters of three hundred years, stood in her youthful 
beauty before the world, and dispensed with the lavishness of a new 
happiness the gifts which she had come to bestow, not only upon the 
individual man but upon society, crowning the civilization of the world, 
as she did the heads of her saints, with a halo of imperishable beauty. 

But in addition to these treasures and historic connections, St. 
John Lateran has a more intimate and nersonal apveal to the Sovereign 
Pontiff. Here, fifty-four years ago, his hands were anointed with the 
sacred oils. Here the Divine High Priest imnvrinted on his soul the 
indelible mark of the sacred nriesthood, and on Ascension Thursday, 
1933, the nriest entered the Lateran as Christ’s Vicar on earth, the 
successor of St. Peter, as his own cathedral, the cathedral of the Pope 
of Rome. The hand consecrated in this sacred mother church of 
Christendom fifty-four years ago is now raised in benediction as the 
hand of Christ’s representative on earth, to bless an assembled throng 
of nearly half a million souls. The voice which rang out in this 
basilica, pledging fidelity to God, fifty-four years ago, has now resound- 
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ed throughout the world, calling all men to drink of the streams of 
living water, the fountain of grace flowing from the bosom of Holy 
Mother Church. Can we doubt that His Holiness, once again viewing 
the magnificent emblematic mosaic, prayed that the fruits of this 
Jubilee of our Divine Redemption may be participated in by all man- 
kind throughout the world, since Christ died for all? 





The Table of the Last Supper 


the Most Precious Treasure of the Lateran 


HE “Tabula Magna Laternus” or list of relics belonging 
to the Church of St. John Lateran is long and imposing. 
Perhaps the most venerated are the heads of St. Peter 
and St. Paul, which are exposed to view on Tuesday of 
Holy Week. There is a part of the purple vestment 
which was placed on our Savior’s shoulders in the praetorium, a 
piece of the sponge which was dipped in vinegar and gall. In the 
chapel of the chief altar is the wooden table upon which, according 
to trustworthy tradition, St. Peter and his successors offered the Holy 
Sacrifice in the catacombs. This altar is, therefore, the only one 
in the world in which no relics of saints are preserved, for the sacri- 
ficial table of the Prince of the Apostles has inherently a special 
and extraordinary sacredness. 

But the greatest treasure which the Lateran Basilica possesses is, 
without doubt, the Table of the Last Supper, which is preserved behind 
an iron grating covered with large glass plates, above the altar where 
the Blessed Sacrament is reserved. It is of cedar and measures 
twelve feet in length and six feet in width, being of about a thumb’s 
thickness. Formerly it was entirely encased in silver, of which it was 
despoiled during the pillage of Rome by the Spanish and French in 
1527, during the reign of Clement VII. It can be seen from the 
church if the red curtain which usually conceals it is drawn. The 
table stands upright and is in two equal parts behind the mighty 
panes of glass. It seems to be decaying at one end, and tradition 
relates that this is the place where Judas sat. 

This table, the first altar of the Most Blessed Sacrament, is an 
object of great veneration in Rome. A young soldier of the papal 
troops, the pious Louis Guerin, who died in the odor of sanctity, 
was inflamed with holy enthusiasm at sight of it. On December 2, 
1860 he wrote to a priest at Nantes: “There is a relic which more 
than any other touches me and thrills me to the depths of my soul. 
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One of the most magnificent productions of Christian art is “The Last Supper” by Leonardo da Vinci. It portrays with the master’s touch 
the majesty of our Savior and the anxiety of the apostles at the moment our Lord said: “One of you will betray Me.” 
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It is the table on which our Lord instituted the Blessed Sacrament. 
I cannot turn my eyes away from it. What precious lessons I receive, 
which are well suited to the present sad times! ‘My God!’ I say, 
‘what a proof of Thy love! Yes, I promise I shall be faithful. Love 
for love, sacrifice for sacrifice!’ The table has been robbed of the 
silver with which it was covered. Ah, if it please God, my blood 
shall take the place of the precious metal. May this oblation be 
pleasing to Him.” . 
Mortally wounded in the battle of Castelfidardo, the young hero, 
after six weeks of painful suffering, yielded his blood and his life 
into the hands of his Creator. It was Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament 
who granted him persevering patience and sweetened his last hours 
of life on earth. +#,7" 


a 
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Corpus Christi at the Vatican 
June 15, 1933 





ORPUS Christi was celebrated by Pope Pius XI amidst 
a concourse of two hundred thousand persons. The 
participation of the Holy Father in the solemn procession 
of the Blessed Sacrament held in St. Peter’s Square re- 
bey vived a traditional ceremony which was interrupted in 
1870. His Holiness carried the Blessed Sacrament on a throne 
designed by the famous Bernini and borne by twelve chair-bearers. 
The ostensorium was fixed by the prie-dieu on which the Holy Father 
knelt under a golden canopy. 

About six thousand persons took part in the procession, among 
them sixteen cardinals, forty bishops, members of the chapters 
of the basilicas, parish priests of Rome, members of religious 
orders and pupils of the Roman ecclesiastical colleges. Notable 
among the bishops were the five native bishops of Asia consecrated 
by the Pope himself on June 11th. The participants in the procession 
carried lighted candles, distributed by the master of ceremonies. 

The procession traversed the periphery of St. Peter’s Square, 
passing under the great Bernini colonnade. As the Pope passed by, 
the immense throng knelt in adoration of the Blessed Sacrament and 
joined in the chanting of the Eucharistic praises. The Holy Father, 
carrying the Blessed Sacrament on the throne and surrounded by the 
most brilliant court prelates, officers and gentlemen in multicolored 
uniforms, made a magnificent picture. 

Final Benediction was given on a pavilion erected outside the 
entrance to St. Peter’s Basilica. Trumpets were sounded to announce 
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Benediction, the Papal and Italian troops on duty presented arms and 
an impressive silence fell upon the enormous congregation. The 
participants in the procession had grouped themselves around the 
altar, bathing the pavilion in the glow of thousands of candles. The 
facade of St. Peter’s was lighted with lanterns and torches. 

Immediately after Benediction, “Christus Vincit” was chanted, 
and the great throng broke into spontaneous acclamation. The bal- 
conies of the Vatican were filled with members of the diplomatic 
corps and the Roman nobility. The windows, balconies and roofs 
of surrounding houses were also crowded with spectators. 





Petition to the Sacred Heart. Answered 


A correspondent from Indiana writes, under date of June 2ist: — 

“Please find enclosed fifty cents, for which burn one candle on 
the altar in honor of the Sacred Heart of Jesus, that He in His mercy 
and love for us will send us a very much needed rain soon. Our 
growing crops and vegetables are burning up -under the intense heat. 
we have had for some time. Last year I had you burn a candle for 
the same intention and we received a good rain about a week later.” 

In our Perpetual Adoration sanctuaries both at Clyde and 
Mundelein, many candles burn constantly before the Most Blessed 
Sacrament exposed. Our dear Lord often gives visible signs of His 
being pleased with this honor paid to His Sacramental Presence by 
granting favors to those who contribute toward these lights. For an 
offering of 50 cents, a large wax candle will be burned for your inten- 
tion an entire day and night; for $3.50, one week; and for $12.00, a 
whole month. This would be a fitting act of reparation to the Sacred 
Heart during this Jubilee Year of our Redemption. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Perhaps God is Calling You 


ILL your life be svent amid the turmoil of the world 
f] or is God perhaps calling you to the tranquil, 
@ prayerful life of a Benedictine Lay-brother? It is 
a happy life of work and prayer. The Benedictine 
Brother like a St. Joseph in the humble workshop 
at Nazareth glorifies God by the work of his hands 
in the house, fields, garden, or by the practice of 
the various useful trades (tailor, shoemaker, 
printer, bookbinder, mechanic); and sanctifies his soul by a life of 
prayer and obedience. 

If you find in your heart a longing to devote yourself in a 
special manner to the service of God, write for information to the 
Rev. Brother Instructor, Conception, Mo. 
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St. Bernard, in an ecstasy of joy, greets the Blessed 
Virgin Mary. 

With glowing confidence, this seraphic lover of Mary would 
exclaim: — 

“Following Mary, thou canst not go astray; praying to her, 
thou canst not despair; holding her hand, thou canst not fall; 
protected by her, thou canst not fear; with her for thy guide, 
thou canst not be wearied; and if she be thy favoring gale, thou 
wilt arrive at a happy end of thy voyage, the port of salvation.” 

— St. Bernard. 
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Solemn Novena in Honor of the Assumption 
August 6th — 14th 


@ ARY is received into heaven; rejoice ye angels!” — Thus 
sings Holy Church on the glorious festival of the Assump- 
tion. And well may the angels echo: “Rejoice, O earth, 
for on this day Mary becomes our Queen, but in a special 
way, your advocate and your mother!” “Go without 
fear to the Blessed Virgin; pray lovingly to her, you will always 
find her ready to grant you all you ask,” St. Bernard encouraged his 
brethren. So great was the confidence of this illustrious saint in the 
Queen of heaven, that he exclaimed: “I consent, O most Holy Virgin, 
that he shall not speak of thy mercy who, having invoked thee, re- 
mained unheard.” 

If hitherto. our prayers to Mary have been few and cold, let 
us during this novena in honor of her glorious Assumption, make 
them more frequent and more fervent. Oh, yes, let us pray often 
and ask much, but ask with confidence. “Heaven and earth shall 
pass away sooner than the Blessed Virgin Mary should fail to assist 
those who have recourse to her,” declared the Ven. Louis de Blois. 
Ah, truly, Mary is the best of mothers. If we thought oftener of her 
immense love for us, how much more we should love her! The inter- 
cession of the Holy Mother of God is far more powerful than the 
combined prayers of all the hosts of heaven and all the saints of earth. 

A solemn novena will be made by the Benedictine Sisters of Per- 
petual Adoration, both at Clyde, Missouri and Mundelein, Illinois. * 

We shall be pleased to receive the petitions of our friends, and 
they shall be placed on the Altar of Exposition, for Our Lady of 
the Most Blessed Sacrament and the Queen of Heaven to intercede 
for all those who desire favors through her. 

Novena in Prenaration for the Feast of the Assumption 

A vest-pocket sized booklet, 32-pages, containing different prayers 
for every day of the special novena in honor of the Assumption of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary. Anyone who recites these prayers must 
feel his confidence increase in Mary, our most powerful patroness, 


our most tender advocate in heaven. Single copies 5¢; 3 for 10¢; 
reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





*Novena Devotions at Perpetual Adoration Shrine of ‘‘Our Lady of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament,’’ Mundelein, Illinois. Those in Chicago and vicinity will be pleased 
to know the schedule of the services at the Adoration Sanctuary, Mundelein, Illinois: 
Holy Mass and Benediction daily, 6:30 A.M. Novena Devotions daily, 4:05 P.M. 
Chicago visitors will find North Shore cars leaving the city and suburbs at convenient 
hours, and can get off at the Perpetual Adoration Church Stop. This is the new 
station just beyond Libertyville. It is directly opposite the Convent grounds, and you 
need not take a taxi if you ask the conductor to let you off at this Stop. 
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Co Our Beloved Benefactors 


Who have generously 
contributed of their 
abundance; 
Who have cheerfully 


sacrificed the coin of 
poverty; 


Who are in grief, sorrow, 
need and affliction; 


Who have already passed 
through the valley 
of the shadow of death, 
and nine for the 
unveiled Vision of God; 
and 


Who already mingle 
their voices with the eternal 
SANCTUS 
of the angelic choirs 
before the Throne of the 
Lamb in Bliss 


this 
Golden Book 
to be kept perpetually 





at this 
Eucharistic Shrine 
is most 
humbly and gratefully 
dedicated 
by the 
Illustration of the beautifully illuminated title Benedictine Sisters of 
page of the ‘‘Golden Book,’’ which is kept on the Perpetual Adoration 
altar of Exposition, close to the Most Blessed Sac- Clyde, Missouri 
rament. The names therein are a powerful petition and 
to the Eucharistic Heart of Jesus. Mundelein, Illinois 


As above explained, the Golden Book contains the names 
of all those benetactors who helped erect the Perpetual Adoration 
Shrine at Mundelein, Illinois. In it are also inscribed the names 
of those who now assist in paying off the indebtedness. 

Usually an offering of Ten Dollars is given to have one’s 
name inscribed in this book. It is kept constantly on the altar 
of Exposition itself, very near the monstrance wherein the King 
of Love dwells, and whence He distributes so lavishly His gifts 
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and graces. Those whose names are inscribed in this book 
share in the uninterrupted prayers of the Sisters before the Most 
Blessed Sacrament at Mundelein, and likewise at Clyde, Missouri, 
as well as in all the Holy Masses, Holy Communions and good 
works of the numerous Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adora- 
tion. One unable to send the offering of Ten Dollars may secure 
the same privilege by asking forty persons to contribute twenty- 
five cents each to the Shrine. 

Explanatory leaflets with names inscribed will be sent for 
these offerings. The institution of the Holy Eucharist is the first 
mystery to which the Holy Father directs our thanksgiving during 
this Jubilee Year of Redemption. May the Loving Heart of 
Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament inspire you to make a sacrifice 
for His Shrine of Unceasing Adoration at Mundelein, Illinois. 
Every offering, even the smallest is most gratefully received by: 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
Or: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Mundelein, Illinois 





Again, Welcome! 





HE great Fair is on in Chicago,’ writes one of our 
Minnesota subscribers, “and I notice the Sisters at 
Mundelein extend their greetings to the visitors and 
invite them to come and visit the Adoration Chapel 
there. I was very happy to see that, as I, for one, 

with the help of God will come down to Chicago sometime in 

September and hope with all my heart to be able to come and 

visit that wonderful Chapel and to have the honor to worship 

there even if just for a little while.” 

Again, we repeat a heartfelt invitation and welcome to 
all our dear friends and subscribers to go to Mundelein to see 
the worthy house of God which their prayers, sacrifices and alms 
have helped to rear to the glory of our Sacramental Lord. 


All who have an opportunity to visit the Adoration Sanc- 
tuary, we trust will be as well pleased as the gentleman who 
wrote: “Il was out at Mundelein last Sunday to the Perpetual 
Adoration Church, and [| kissed the relic of the holy Thorn. I 
have been to lots of churches, but that one surpasses all I ever 
saw; just like you would be in heaven. | think I never was 
so happy as the two hours | spent in the Church.” 
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Recovery of the Crown of Thorns 
by St. Louis, King of France 
August 11th, — Feast of Translation of the Holy Crown of Thorns 
August 25th,— Feast of St. Louis 





§ MONG the glories of the Church in the 13th century was 
| King St. Louis IX of France, who sanctified his throne 
by his virtues and honored it by his rare qualities of 
mind and heart. Having lost his father at the early age 
of twelve, the young prince was carefully reared and 
educated under the guardianship of his mother, the saintly Blanche 
of Castile, who inculcated a love of virtue and piety in the mind 
and heart of her son. Men of great wisdom and learning were em- 
ployed to assist in forming his character, and nothing which could 
contribute toward the formation of kingly virtues was neglected in 
his education. 

Louis was anointed king at Rheims in 1226, and for this solemn 
consecration he prepared himself by exercises of piety. Though the 
young king applied himself assiduously to the exact fulfillment of 
the duties of his state, he devoted several hours each day to religious 
exercises. He was ever opposed to luxury and ostentation, and though 
surrounded by magnificence and splendor, he preferred simplicity in 
everything. 

Shortly after assuming the reins of government, Louis found an 
opportunity to testify his piety and profound respect for religion. 
Baldwin II, the Emperor of Constantinople, solicited the aid of the 
King of France in sustaining his throne, and in gratitude for the 
many favors conferred upon him by the holy king, Baldwin offered 
him the Crown of Thorns worn by our Savior in His Passion, which 
had for many years been preserved in the imperial palace at Con- 
stantinople. St. Louis was transported with joy at the prospect of 
gaining possession of this treasure, and sent deputies to Constantinople, 
to whom the Emperor gave letters commanding that the sacred relic 
should be placed in their hands. ; 

On arriving at the Eastern capital, the deputies found that the 
Venetians had demanded the holy Crown as a pledge of repayment 
of a large sum of money, and refused to release it until the debt was 
cancelled.. On being informed of this difficulty, St. Louis furnished 
the requisite sum. The sacred Crown was then brought to France. 
When the saintly King learned that the ship bearing the precious relic 
was nearing the coast of Sens, he advanced to meet it, accompanied 
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by his court and a procession of priests. On beholding the holy 
Crown, he burst into tears, and every one present evinced the deepest 
emotion. The King and his brother took charge of the case in which 
it was placed, and carried it to the Church of St. Stephen in Sens, 
marching barefooted in the midst of an immense concourse of people. 
It was thence con- 
veyed to Paris, 
where it was re- 
ceived by the pious 
King with the great- 
est splendor and 
placed in his palace. 
He had it enclosed 
in a silver shrine, 
enriched with jew- 
els, and erected a 
special chapel where 
this and other pre- 
cious relics of 
Christ’s Passion 
were preserved. 
Louis appointed 
canons who should 
there celebrate the 
Divine Office; and 
he himself often re- 
paired to this holy 
place, sometimes re- 


St. Louis, King of Prance, who recovered the maining the whole 
Crown of Thorns of our Savior, night within its pre- 
and often spent nights kneeling in veneration before it. dP 
cincts. 


Here the sacred Crown remained until the Revolution. We shudder 
to think of the desecrations to which it was doubtless subjected in 
those days of terror. Eventually, however, it was restored to the 
Church and in 1806 was deposited in the Cathedral of Notre Dame, 
where it remains to this day. 

The Crown thus preserved consists only of a circlet of rushes, 
without any trace of thorns. Authorities are agreed that a sort of 
helmet or cap of thorns must have been platted by the Roman soldiers, 
this band of rushes being employed to hold the thorns together. It 
seems likely, according to the accounts of historians, that already at 
the time the Crown was brought to Paris, the sixty or seventy thorns 
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had been separated from the band of rushes and were later dis- 
tributed by St. Louis and his successors. 

That all the reputed “holy thorns” cannot possibly be authentic 
will not be disputed when one realizes that as many as seven hundred 
of such relics have been enumerated by one historian who made a 
thorough study of the subject. Most of these have been rendered 
precious only by touching the true thorns. There are, however, in 
various parts of the world, a number of these precious thorns, well 
authenticated as being genuine. 





O Sacred Head, now wounded 
With grief and shame weighed down, 
Now scornfully surrounded 
With thorns, Thy only crown! 
How art Thou pale with anguish, 
With sore abuse and scorn! 
How does that visage languish 
Which once was bright as morn! 
— St. Bernard of Clairvaux 














Precious Thorn Draws Pilgrimages 
Mundelein, Illinois 


ILGRIMAGES are being made to the Perpetual Adoration 

Church of “Our Lady of the Most Blessed Sacrament,” 
Mundelein, Illinois, since it is becoming known that a 
precious, authenticated thorn of our Savior’s Crown of 
thorns can be venerated there. This precious relic is ex- 
posed for public veneration in the auxiliary Chapel of the Holy Thorn. 
Several times a week,* a special service is held in veneration of this 
sacred relic by the faithful. ‘ 

Since it is the wish of the Holy Father that relics of the sacred 
Passion should be venerated with special fervor during this Holy Year 
in memory of our blessed Savior’s bitter Passion and death, we extend 
a cordial invitation to all who read these lines to venerate the rare 
and precious thorn. 

However, the most precious memorial of our Lord’s Passion is 
the Most Blessed Sacrament, and a visit to Jesus exposed unceasingly 
in the Adoration Church is recommended first, and as a secondary 
object, the Holy Thorn preserved in the auxiliary chapel. 


*After Vespers and Benediction on Fridays, Saturdays and Sundays, that is, 
about 4:05 P.M., a priest passes the relic of the Holy Thorn to be kissed by those 
present in the side chapel. See page 115 for instructions as to reaching Perpetual 
Adoration Church on the North Shore Line. 
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Converted through the Comforting Doctrine 
of Purgatory 


3] IEWED from the exterior, a stained glass window appears 
dull and unattractive; but seen from within the edifice, 
with the sunlight streaming through, it is full of life, 
color and beauty. So it is with the Catholic Church. 
Those outside her fold who do not understand her doc- 
trines consider her stern and formidable— yes, even 
tyrannical; but when faith sheds its light upon their minds, truth 
and beauty and consolation shine forth in all her teachings. 

Perhaps no one teaching of the Catholic Church has gained 
more converts than the consoling doctrine of purgatory and the tender 
solicitude with which this good Mother accompanies her children 
through the portals of death and extends to them her assistance in 
the world beyond. Standing at the deathbed or the grave of a loved 
one, or himself in imminent danger of death, many a sincere Protestant 
has suddenly felt a great void in his religious beliefs concerning the 
life beyond the grave. And thus there awakened in his soul an 
ardent desire for the truth, the quest of which led him into the bosom 
of the Church. 

So it was with Miss Dorothy Hope Young, the story of whose 
conversion we publish at the request of a dear friend. This young 
lady had always lived in a Protestant community, associated with 
Protestant people, attended Protestant services, and read much anti- 
Catholic literature. She had often heard the Catholic Faith condemned 
and ridiculed, not infrequently even from the pulpit, but never did 
it occur to her that these assaults might be false. Not having an 
inclination nor an opportunity to investigate the Catholic religion, 
and being unaware that it had been terribly misrepresented to her, 
she would probably have continued in her way of thinking had not 
God ordained otherwise. 

One day Dorothy’s mother, dearer to her than all the world, 
became seriously ill. The malady increased as the days passed, and 
in anguish of heart Dorothy pleaded that God might spare her life. 
This good mother had always clung to the belief that in the life 
hereafter there must be a place corresponding to the Catholic idea 
of purgatory, despite the fact that it was contrary to the teaching 
of her church. Doubtless the thought of approaching death had now 
made her consider religion more seriously, for, calling her daughter 
to her bedside, she said: “Dorothy, if anything should happen to me, 
don’t let them take me to the church. There isn’t any religion there. 
I don’t want a minister to preach at my funeral. Just bury me; 
I’d rather have it so.” 

As the illness increased, it was thought best to remove the 
patient to a hospital, and at her own request the Catholic hospital 
was chosen. She was received with great kindness, and at once felt 
happy and peaceful. Soon after she had been comfortably arranged 
in her bed the bells from a neighboring church tower chimed, and 
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the sick woman opened her eyes, smiled and said: “I love those bells. 
Oh, I’m so happy here; now I'll get well.’’ 

Dorothy remained at her mother’s bedside, and as the Sister in 
attendance walked noiselessly to and fro in the fulfillment of her 
duties, the girl observed her with deep interior sentiments. She herself 
gives this account of her impressions: ‘‘We were alone when Sister M. 
came into the room. As she stood by mother’s bed I saw the Crucifix 
in her belt. The sight of the Cross and Jesus was beautiful to me, 
and I said in my heart, ‘I have sinned, for I have loved mother better 
than my God.’ I asked God to give me faith that I might say ‘Thy 

will be done,’ but I arose from my knees and found that I had not 

faith and my religion could not bring it to me. My faith had served 
very well to be happy in and to live in, but I needed a faith to take 
me through sorrow, sacrifice and death. I asked myself if, after all, 
I had a religion, and I believed I had not. I prayed then that God 
might help me to find the Truth. 

“T often looked into the faces of the Sisters when they came into 
our room and wondered why they had given themselves to service 
in schools end hospitals, and in the slums of cities and among the 
lepers. They had not done so for money or personal glory, for many 
had died and were forgotten by all but God. They were clean and 
beautiful in their willingness to serve and I knew then that only a 
true faith in God could command such loving service.”’ 

After a few days, Mrs. Young expressed to the Sister her desire 
to be received into the Church. “I have been so blind,” she said, 
with tears in her eyes. ‘‘May God forgive me. I am going to heaven 
if I must suffer a thousand years for my sins.”’ 

Encouraged by her mother’s example, the girl asked for books 
and other literature on the Catholic religion, and as she read she 
found untold strength and consolation. To use her own expression: 
“T found such courage and faith as I had never thought existed. It 
was a Faith to live by, a Faith to die in, and a Faith which brings 
life eternal, and I could not live without it.” 

She asked the Reverend Chaplain at the hospital for literature 
explaining the Catholic Faith, and he brought her several little books, 
which she read with great eagerness. She experienced no difficulty 
in believing all she read, and found, in fact, that she had been 
fundamentally a Catholic all her life without being aware of it. To 
her the chapel was beautiful. When she entered, a feeling of reverence 
stole over her such as she had never experienced in her own church, 
for she was convinced that God was truly present upon the altar. 

Whenever the mother was able, she would have her daughter 
repeat to her the things she had read and learned. ‘I’m so glad I 


came here,” she would say again and again. “It is giving us some- 
thing we could never have had elsewhere. It is really going to be 
worth every sacrifice you have ever made.’’ They both felt that 


they had found a Faith which was full of love and mercy and the 
girl could now find it in her heart to say: “My God, Thou knowest 
best. Thy will be done. Take my mother whenever Thou wilt, but 
give me the grace to bear my cross.’ 
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Mrs. Young was baptized, received the last sacraments, and died 
with sentiments of true joy and resignation. “I’m going to heaven, 
dear, when God wants me,” she said to her daughter, “and you are 
going to heaven too.’’ Though Dorothy was grief stricken, she found 
great consolation in the new light which had arisen in her life, and 
made the resolution to consecrate her life to God. Just three months 
after the day of her baptism she entered a religious order of mission- 
ary sisters, where she is now making her novitiate. She is supremely 
happy and desires nothing more ardently than that others should 
love God as she does and that the Faith should mean to them what 
it has meant to her. Her gratitude for the “Gift of God’’ shines 
forth in the statement which she made on entering the religious life: 
“T am giving the Master my last half day’s work, that I may at least 
earn half my wages in the Lord’s vineyard, and God’s goodness and love 
will, I know, at the end of my day add the half penny which I failed 
to earn.”’ 





Black Tom, the Outlaw 


HE horse which Father Ryan was riding stopped short 
and refused to go another inch. Just at that moment 
a great flash of lightning lit up the countryside for miles 
around and a deafening crash of thunder followed. The 
wind was blowing a terrific gale and the rain was coming 
down in torrents. It was, in truth, one of the worst 

nights that had been seen in Australia for many a long year. 

Although it was the month of May, it was cold, bitterly cold. 

It was not yet eleven o’clock, and already Father Ryan had ridden 
forty miles. He was one of the small band of young Irish priests who 

in the early days of Australian colonization ministered to the faithful. 

There were very few priests in the Colony, and as the faithful were 

scattered all over the country, these few priests were compelled to 

travel hundreds of miles in the fulfillment of their pastoral duties. 
It was while making one of these rounds that Father Ryan was 
overtaken by the storm in that wild part of Australia known as ‘‘The 

Dog’s Head.’’ For some hours he had battled bravely against the 

elements, hoping to come upon some human habitation where he 

could find shelter from the storm. But still there was no human 
habitation within sight, and his horse, exhausted and frightened by 
the lightning and thunder, obstinately refused to budge. The storm 
seemed to grow more violent, rather than to show any sign of abating. 

Father Ryan therefore dismounted and sought shelter under a nearby 
tree. He tied his horse, and, standing with his back to the trunk, 

began to recite the Rosary. For nearly two hours he remained in 

this shelter, in momentary danger of his life, for it is against all laws 
of safety to stand under a tree during a thunder-storm. Several 
times the good priest thought that the lightning must strike him, and 
he afterwards averred that it was the Sacred Host which he was 
carrying with him that saved his life on that terrible night. He re- 
ceived a terrible shock when his horse was struck dead just a few 
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feet from him and the tree demolished by a vivid flash of lightning. 
When he had somewhat recovered, he was able to rescue from the 
horse’s back a pack in which was a chalice and some other necessaries 
he had for offering Holy Mass. 

What was Father Ryan to do? He was now deprived of shelter, 
and besides he was cold, wet and hungry. He breathed some fervent 
prayers for help and then started off aimlessly in the darkness. On 
and on he stumbled until his strength was spent and he could go no 
farther. Then, feeling that his end was near, he consumed the Sacred 
Host and sank to the ground in a state of utter exhaustion. 

How long he lay there he could never afterwards tell. That he 
did not die was a mystery to all but himself. He alone knew, and 
in after years never tired of telling, how our Divine Lord in the 
Sacrament of His love had twice saved him from death on that 
terrible night. 


In the Outlaw’s Cave 


When Father Ryan regained consciousness he found himself in 
very strange surroundings. He was lying on a couch in what appeared 
to be a small cave. The ceiling seemed to be studded with diamonds 
and precious stones, the walls appeared to be overlaid with gold, and 
the couch on which he was lying seemed more suitable for the palace 
of a king than for a bleak, miserable cave. 

Presently a man entered from the rear cave and approached the 
couch on which the priest was lying. He was tall and well propor- 
tioned. His face was hard and resolute, but looked as if it once had 
been lit up by kindness. He had a short unkempt beard, his raven- 
black hair hung down in clusters over his broad shoulders, and his 
dark brown eyes were very keen. Father Ryan feigned sleep, but a 
gruff voice addressed him: “I know you are awake, stranger, but you 
need not be afraid; no harm will come to you here — for the present.’’ 

“Where am I, and who are you?” Father Ryan asked, opening 
his eyes. The man hesitated a moment and then said in a tone that 
was meant to be kind, but which was harsh: “A fair question is 
entitled to a fair answer. You are in the cave of Black Tom, the 
Robber, but while you are here you are my guest; and as I said afore, 
no harm will come to you as long as I can help it.” 

He then related how he and his men, when returning from an 
inroad into the more settled parts of the colony, had come across the 
prostrate body of the priest and had taken him with them to their 
cave. That was now three days ago, during which time the priést 
had not stirred, but the robbers knew that he still lived and had fed 
him each day with drops of hot milk. Father Ryan expressed his 
sincere gratitude to Black Tom for having thus saved his life. 

For six weeks Father Ryan was confined to his bed, and during 
all this time he was well and faithfully cared for by Black Tom and 
his followers. Black Tom, although he lived in the wilds of Australia, 
had a fine library and his books were placed at the disposal of the 
priest. The two of them became close friends, and each day they 
had long talks together. Father Ryan was convinced that this was 
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not an ordinary robber, who stole merely for the love of stealing, 
but that he was a man who had once known the comforts of a good 
home and had been accustomed to refined society, and had for some 
reason become an outlaw. 

At the end of six weeks, Father Ryan was well enough to go out 
of doors, and at the end of another week he began to think of resuming 
his journey. He mentioned the matter to his host, but Black Tom 
would not hear of it under any consideration. In the first place, he 
said, Father Ryan was not yet able to undertake a long journey by 
himself, and in the second place, he knew far too much now about 
the robbers’ cave and the robber chief would not trust anyone on this 
earth. He permitted the priest to go out on a horse accompanied by 
one of his own men. They could travel within a radius of ten miles 
of the cave, but beyond that limit they must not go. Furthermore, 
Black Tom warned the priest that if he ever tried to escape he would 
certainly be shot if captured. 

During their long talks together, Black Tom had always avoided 
mention of his past life. On many occasions Father Ryan had tried 
to convert him from his evil ways, but Tom would merely smile and 
say: “Such things are not for the likes of me.’”’ The priest, however, 
did not lose courage, but kept on praying and hoping. 

It was a beautiful day in August. All nature was at peace and 
God’s creatures were giving praise to Him who made all things. Father 
Ryan was out riding with Black Tom and some of his men. The party 
numbered ten. All were in the best of spirits, joking and laughing, 
when suddenly over the crest of a hill there appeared a posse of 
mounted police. Black Tom immediately ordered his men to take 
cover in a little clump of trees nearby, and Father Ryan was of course 
forced to join them. The police at once opened fire and were answered 
with a loud volley, which killed two policemen on the spot. For a 
quarter of an hour the fight lasted, and in the end the police were 
forced to withdraw, leaving four of their number dead on the field. 
Three of the robbers were badly wounded, among them being Black 
Tom. : 


Daily Prayer to the Blessed Sacrament Rewarded 


Father Ryan attended the dying, and heard the confessions of the 
two robbers, who had not been to the Sacraments for years. When 
he came to where the chief was lying, Black Tom, to his great surprise, 
asked him to hear his confession also. This the priest did only too 
gladly. When the confession was ended, Tom begged Father Ryan 
to sit down beside him. “I have not much longer to live, Father,” 
he said, ‘“‘and before I go I want to tell you who I am. As you may 
have guessed, I was not always a highwayman, but knew what it was 
to have a good home and a loving mother to care for me. That is 
many years ago now, for I shall be forty years old tomorrow. I spent 
my childhood away back in Ireland, and I don’t think there was ever 
a child born into this world who was happier than I. I had no 
brothers, and but one sister. My father died when I was only three 
years old. From that time on I was cared for by my mother and 
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Sister and grew into early manhood when my country was passing 
through one of the most fiendish periods of her history. I refer now 
to the year 1798. We lived in a little cottage in County Wexford and 
were as happy as the day is long. 

“Then came that terrible year, with its burnings, hangings and 
looting. One day I was away from home and when I returned I found 
our little cottage in ashes and the charred corpses of my mother and 
sister lying by the roadside. I knew immediately that this was the 
work of the yeomen. It was maddening to see the two beings I loved 
most on earth lying stark and cold before my eyes by the hands of 
these assassins. I buried them in a field behind the house, for it was 
impossible to bring their remains to a church-yard, owing to the 
troubled state of the country at the time. Over those two graves I 
swore a mighty oath that I would never rest until I had avenged the 
murder of my loved ones. That night I left my native place forever 
and joined the Irish army under Father John Murphy. 

“TI fought through all the Wexford campaign and you may be sure 
Father, it was little mercy I showed to any yeoman who had the 
misfortune to cross my path. For a time we had the Government 
troops on the run, but the tide turned at the battle of Vinegar Hill, 
where I had the misfortune to fall into the hands of the enemy. 
Whilst in their hands I was very badly treated, and after the rebellion 
was crushed I was transported to the penal settlements of Australia. 

“Here I spent six long years working in the gang, and during all 
that time we were treated like animals instead of human beings. This 
treatment made us hard and unscrupulous, so that at the end of six 
years, when nine of us escaped together, we decided to form a gang 
and rob the colony in which we had suffered so much. 

“The gang has now been in existence for over seven years, and 
during all that time I have never attended to my duty as a Catholic, 
but there is one thing I did, and that was to pray to Jesus in the 
Blessed Sacrament every day that I might not die without a priest. 
Now I consider that God put you in my way in answer to my prayer, 
although I was in no way worthy of the great favor. That is my 
whole story, Father,’ Black Tom concluded. “I hope that God will 
forgive me all the evil that I have been responsible for, and that 
the gang will be disbanded after my death.” 

A few hours later the soul of Black Tom passed into eternity. 
After his death the gang was disbanded, according to his wish, and 
most of its members were converted and brought into the fold of 
Christ by Father Ryan. The priest was now at liberty to return to 
his post, where he was welcomed with great rejoicing, for after many 
weeks of futile searching his confreres had concluded that he had 
met with death somewhere in the wilds. He took up again his 
pastoral labors, and some years later became parish priest in Victoria, 
where he was greatly loved by the people. He was an eloquent 
preacher, and his favorite subject was the wonderful love of Jesus in 
the Blessed Sacrament for poor sinners. He also delighted in repeating 
the story of the outlaw who had placed his faith in the Dove of 
the Tabernacle. 











Little fsovers 
Guy de Fontgalland 
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HEN only seven years old, Guy was enrolled in the First 

Communion class, which he attended for the first time 
on the Feast of the Immaculate Conception. He studied 
his cathechism thoroughly. In order to prepare his heart 
for the coming of Jesus, he now began to bring little 
sacrifices. He disliked meat, and whenever his portion was served 
to him at dinner he became angry; but his parents insisted, and Guy 
was compelled to obey. However, during the year in which he was 
preparing for his First Holy Communion he overcame himself 
wonderfully on this point. The angry outbursts first became of 
shorter duration and gradually also of less frequent occurrence. He 
counted every bite of meat as a sacrifice. 

On one occasion when Guy with two friends was returning from 
an outing near a lake in the forest of Boulogne, his nurse noticed 
that he lagged behind and did not frolic about as usual. As soon 
as they reached home she removed his shoe and found a small stone 
in it. The stocking was worn through and his heel was red and 
swollen. Guy, however, said nothing. His mother dressed the sore 
foot before putting him to bed in the evening, and then Guy made 
the following acknowledgment: “Mother, I purposely wounded my 
foot. I myself placed the stone in my shoe, because today is Friday, 
the day on which little Jesus died. I could not eat any meat, so I 
had no sacrifice to offer Him, but then I thought of doing this. Do 
not tell anyone, Mother. I said nothing to Nurse because she would 
not understand. But just think, Mother, she told me that she receives 
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Holy Communion only once a year, at Easter. But I, when I have 
once tasted the little Jesus I shall receive Him much oftener,” 

It was the same Guy, however, who in a quarrel with his brother 
rushed upon him and gave him a sound blow on the ear. Mark 
screamed and sobbed. “Don’t howl so!” said Guy. “I gave you 
only one blow, because I am going to make my First Holy Communion. 


If I were not preparing for that, | would have given you two or three.” 
To be continued. 


What beautiful letters we have received from Jesus’ “Little 
Lovers”! Oné little “knight”? has sent us his picture, and he looks 
like a devout Guard of the Tabernacle. He was very happy to receive 
his enrollment certificate. 

But what rejoices us most, because it must delight the Sacred 
Heart of Jesus, is to learn that the Eucharistic Knights and Handmaids 
are increasing in devotion to the Most Blessed Sacrament. This is 
shown by the following letter from a California ‘“knight’’: — 

“TI am sure you will be pleased to know that since my last letter 
of May 31st, we have been going to Mass and Holy Communion nearly 
every day. We can easily do it during vacation...’ — Four of this 
family are now among the ‘Little Lovers”: 2 are Eucharistic knights 
of the 4th degree; 2 are Eucharistic handmaids of the 3d degree (See 
June page 62). All are under 12 years of age. — Go to Jesus often; 
go to Him lovingly, dear children. How Jesus must love you — and 
your dear good narents too! 


VIRTUE FOR AUGUST: Not to give in to curiosity in church by 
looking around. 


The holy widow, St. Frances of Rome was favored with the visible 
presence of her holy guardian angel. It made her so happy to see 
this beautiful spirit always at her side. Once while in church, St. 
Frances turned her head through curiosity to look around. The angel 
gave her a very severe look, and warned her that if she did it again, 
he would no longer show himself visibly. He reproached her for her 
lack of reverence before Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament. Dear ‘‘Little 
Lovers,’’ to show our love for the good Jesus, let us not look around 
in church. Looking at the tabernacle, say often: — 


O Jesus, good Jesus in the Sacred Host, I love Thee 
with all my heart! 
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FOR YOUR LEISURE HOURS 
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W HEN seeking relaxation after your day’s work, doubtless one 
of your favorite diversions is reading. Have you ever con- 
sidered what refreshment there is both for mind and heart in reading 
of a spiritual nature, which lifts the soul above the sordid things 
of life and inspires new courage and hope? 

A friend from Kansas writes of our booklets: “I am writing you 
these few lines just to thank you for those wonderful booklets. Oh, 
they are so nice, such beautiful, inspiring reading! I could not wish 
for any book so great for such a low price, but money cannot buy 
such treasures, for money is not worth those precious booklets.” 

And another, from New York: “‘Your booklets are just wonderful. 
I wish more people knew the consolation they would receive in reading 
them.” 





Suggestions for August 
Eucharistic Miracles 


This booklet contains little stories of wonderful incidents con- 
nected with the Blessed Sacrament, especially designed to 
strengthen faith and augment love for the Divine Mystery of our 
altars. Also 15 pages of beautiful prayers. 10¢ 


Prayer, the Great Means of Grace 
A refreshing treatise on the necessity and excellence of prayer and 
its many salutary effects, with practical suggestions on how to 
pray. This booklet is deserving of a wide circulation. 10¢ 


Most Consoling for the Human Heart (Vols. I & II) 
Two booklets containing revelations which tend to fill the heart 
with confidence in God’s mercy and goodness, show the value of 
prayer and a holy intention, the benefit of suffering, etc. Each 
volume, 10¢ 


St. Benedict, the Beloved of God 
Interesting sketch of the life, miracles and glorious death of this 
saint; also his work in the Church of God. Invoke him as the 
patron of a happy death and for help in your various necessities. 
St. Benedict’s Medal, favors obtained through its use. Prayers. 10¢ 


St. Anthony, the Wonderworker 
His exemplary life, labors for the salvation of souls, wonderful 
miracles, blessed death. Also litany and various practices of 
devotion in his honor. 10¢ 


St. Gertrude the Great 
Her wonderful and privileged life, revelations vouchsafed to her, 
and marvelous promises in favor of those who venerate her. 
This booklet reveals the tender love of the Sacred Heart for the 
human soul. 10¢ 





(CONTINUED from Inside Cover) 
St. Teresa of the Child Jesus 


A charming ‘‘word picture” of the life of this world-wide favorite 
among the saints, with eleven illustrations, Mass devotion and 
other prayers. 10¢ 


Benigna Consolata 
The “Little Secretary of the Sacred Heart’’ who died in the odor 
of sanctity in 1916. Besides a short sketch of her life, the booklet 
contains in abridged form some of the marvelous communications 
she received from the Sacred Heart. 10¢ 


The Message from Konnersreuth 
Interesting account of a bishop’s interview with the stigmatic, 
Theresa Neumann. Words and warnings uttered by her in her 
ecstatic condition. 10¢ 


Some Recent Publications 








The Jubilee of Redemption — 1933 
A very practical aid to those wishing to profit by the exceptional 
advantages offered to the faithful during this extraordinary year 
of jubilee. Contains in full the Holy Father’s Decree of Promul- 
gation, with explanation of the significance of a jubilee and the 
jubilee indulgence. Also Mass of the Passion, Stations of the 
Cross and other prayers. 5¢ 


Devotion to the Infant Jesus of Prague 
History of this beautiful devotion; marvelous favors bestowed by 
the Holy Infant upon His clients; litanies and various prayers. 
Since the circulation of this booklet was begun last December, 
many and striking favors have been reported to us. 5¢ 


Ye Who Mourn 

A consoling booklet in time of bereavement, especially for those 
whose loved ones have met with sudden death. Helpful sug- 
gestions on how to aid the soul of the departed; with Requiem 
Mass, litany and other prayers for the dead. Admirable for use 
at funerals, also for those outside the Faith who do not under- 
stand the beautiful liturgy of the Church. Order by the 100 
for your parish for funeral Masses. 5¢ 


Our Savior’s Goodness to Those Who Trust Him 
A booklet designed to inspire confidence in God’s goodness. 
Teaches the soul that confidence touches the Sacred Heart of 
Jesus and wrings miracles of grace from our Savior. Our graces 
will be in proportion to our confidence. Joy and peace resulting 
from a life surrendered to the will of God. Prayers. 5¢ 


Reduction for quantities. Postage extra. 
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